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ment Whenever he could sneak off for an hour or two he
was to be found in the harbour of the little port listening with
eager ears to the spicy yarns of the fishermen and the old salts
as they mended their nets or caulked their boats. Some of
them had sailed into far seas, had fought with pirates on the
Spanish main, and done some buccaneering of their own off the
coast of South America.

These sailors' yarns of smuggling and piracy, of desert
islands and far lands, were much more interesting to young
James Cook than the gossip of his master with the village
cronies over the shop-counter. Often, as he stood on the quay
gazing away to the horizon, where the masts and rigging of
- fishing-smacks and trading-ships gleamed with gold, when the
sun, dipping into the ocean, turned the low-lying clouds into a
mirage of palm-fringed islands, and when the music of the sea
rang sweetly in his ears, the boy's soul was filled with a great
longing to have done with the all sorts shop and its voluptuous
black beetles, and to go out upon the great world of waters.

One morning, when Mr. Sanderson came down to his shop,
he found the shutters still up. Young James Cook had
answered the call of the sea, and, like Robinson Crusoe, had
run away to be a sailor.

For some time he served as cabin-boy in a small merchant-
ship belonging to Messrs. Walker, of Whitby, trading between
Newcastle and Norway; and, quick to learn the lessons of
practical seamanship, he became promoted in the course of
years to the proud position of mate.

At this time war broke out between Great Britain and
France, and the press-gangs were busy in all the ports of the
English coast. To man His Majesty's navy^any likely young
fellow who had a. knowledge of the sea was seized without
scruple by small parties of Jack Tars under the orders of a mid-
shipmite or a second lieutenant, and if he would not come
willingly a rap on the head with a marline-spike kept him quiet
until he was carried on board a man-of-war. It was not
pleasant to be a pressed man; he had a rough time, and small